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NEW FURNITURE STORE,

Maryville,

l ernliiesEsee,

“‘dﬂp mmlﬂll:i‘ﬂ’lll’il-nr--i. a1t ket thery nrery Sanedy of Furuituee, trom the cheapent 1o the Pneet :
Oofina madeo to order and kept coustanlly on Lo,
Give mo 8 trial, Al work warrantod to b i fesl, Iel s Tor easl

Balesroom and factory Hr et (| nworth of O, Hatt tin wbirg

W. W. Lawrence,

BOOTS, SHOES, SAUDLES, SOLELEATHER,

UI'PER LEATHER.
Harness Leather, Kip Skins, ete.,

Springtield, 'ennessee,
(Two Milea Norihewst of Maryville))
ALAMD DEALER 1IN

Dry Goods, Groceries, Hardware, Queensware, Notions, ete

Unsh pald for Hiden, st advanced rrices, delivered at my Yard

GEO. A. TOOLE,
MARYVILLE TENN.

DEALIEER IIN

DRUGS AND MEDICINES,

ESSENTIAL OILS, CUMS,

SPONGES, FANCY GO0DS, PERFUNERY,

AVIS,

atched You lolig, A
Wutelied you so,
I have fovind yoor recroel aul
Aud 1 know
ibat the restiess ribboned things
ir slope of phoulder spaiige,

I have w

Where ¥
Are bl nudevelopod wings
T'hat will grow,

! When you enter 1 & POOIU

It Ik stirred

With the wayward, flashing light
L ubird;

Auid you gpeak snd brivg with yoi

Loaf aud gnn-ray, bod and blue,

v the wind-breath and the dew,

{ At a word,

|-

Whengon laft e only now,

| 11ttt farred,
Poffed und feathered 1) Uress,
_}ur,. nurred
| Tust Lo cateh ¥ Iy, my Ewent,
by the bodlce trin and nent,
! Tiet Lo foel your hoart a-breal,

Like a hird,

You, alas, |

Bat to wesr

Hglit youg alwig
As thie daw npon the plitae,
And yon carg

Nord o Wit for rest or Linsh 3
Mt thy

And the wing pown

eaves, thi Ivrie gunly,

#r awd Lhe rusli

So 1 doare ot wao you, sweely

For o day,

| Lost T love you {u s flask,

| As 1 may,

Did T tell you tender things

Yo wonld shake votir sudden wings —
I Yot wonld start from him who sings,

1 And away.

I! A NEEDED REFORM,

| Belng Also the Story of a Fire Screen,
} * Plagne on that sereen |”

| Standing with Mildred Weyman in
the door of her parlor, you would not
have thonght Lor langnage too strong.
The room was of fair size, light and
lofty , wood work heavy paneled oak ;
ceiling white; walls a delicate misty
aray, with a green and gilt border;
window-shades gray, picked out with
gold, overhung with open white
drapery; carpet a small patiern in green
and oak ; table-covers to mateh, and
furpiture that harmonized with the
prevailing tone, The cffanding soreen
showed an impossible dog on a black
velvet background, bordered by & more

%ﬂlmﬁih_h_ viug, of . igten
[ wining about a erimeon column, It

had been apcounted o masterpiece in ils

PATENT MEDICINES, ETC.

Physicians Presceriptions Carvefully Filled.

" W. J. BETTERTON & BRO.,,

Wnoxville, "I'ennessee.

TPPistillers.,

day, twenty years ago, when her elles!
sister slowly and painfally weonght it

| have never seen the least manifestation
of such a thung.”
** After that medost speech, let's go
to work again,”
‘“ Well, this aflair is ready for the
bottom, How must that be 2"
““Baw two bits of plank, two by three

inches ; pail them ontside su the lower |

| corners ; pub a strip three- inches wide
| from one to the other, Put the bottom
lan ineh from the lower edge of this;
let 1t slope to the back to secure drain-
| .l_’,‘(‘."
{ Y Drpinage? I don't understand.”
¢ #% Do a3 tell you, You will in
[ time." ;
“Will ¥0u leave this thing its unatu-
ral ecolor 2"
|+ 1'd like to stain it osk,
| T must whitewash it.”
* Whitewash rubs off.”
*“ Not my sort,"” which was this, and
1 recommend it to all in need of the

As I can't,

artiele, from Credit Mobilierists down, | No, sir ; whoever else allows it, my face
‘orup: Into one gallon of sweet milk | is set againtt it for all time,
stir powdered lime till a little thicker | there he comes,” And sure enongh,

| than cream, add a teacupful of turpen-
tine, stir well and apply with a paint
brush, almost egnal to white lead

The “thing" was finishcd, and leaned
against the wall, white and stariog,
in virtne of three coats,

# What will she do with it 2" queried
Will

“Wait and see,” was the sententions
rojoinder,

“Oan you get up at day-break to-
morrow, and go to the swamp for moss
and ferns ?"

“1 reskon so, If you will go with
me, I wouldn't know what you want.”

“ All sorts—high, long and creeping,
Auy green thing that lives in shade,”

“All right ; yon shall have them."
And true enongh, Milly was wankened
before sunrise by the call, ‘* Here is
yonr trash—a whole oart-load,"” and
running Jown, was soon able to realize
her ideal screen. The bed of the frame
was filled with earth and small stones.
In it were planted all sorts of fern, the
tail :: at the back, the low-growing
nexk nd the delieate “viny creepers

' . , then the surfaee
was covered with fresh green moss, aud
a couple of luxnriant husket-ivies put,
«ng at each end, and trained to small
rig in the outer board, so as to make

I don't_know what was in bis heart, |
H;-mthm'a o!&mﬂ. Sup-

It had long been an eye-sore to Mildred, | lovely living frame for the lovely
but the greaf, empty fire place }ookul | living picture, Even prosaic Will was
even worse, so she was fain to letitstay, | qo)iohted with the result, while Milly
in defanlt of anything better, Shp bad' | would have danoced with joy. This
thonght herself alone when htjr diseon: | .. was her especiai pride, The
tent found vent in the emphatic expres- | iy res, brackets ete,, were all of her
sion I have n-.c'm:ﬁ!ed, l.mt- it rmcimﬂ I-:-humaing. Site had: &t iden of rooms
another ear, for Will Winston pnt his | oyp eesing charaster, and this day, of all
hm"} inside the hall with-- ) days, wanted hers to show a fanltless

“What are you sweaming abont, | b0 She was a sensible gitl, though

AND WHOLYVSALR DEALENS IN

Whiskes, Brandies, and Wines

B they make ieir own whskies, they know e to be perlectly PURE. They ofer o the trade |

CORN WHISKY
WHITE RY WHISKY,
SILVER SPRAY WHISKY,

- AND =

XXXX Roane County Whisky.

Theso whirkios go throngh v process af purifiention peculiar 1o thelr own mannfaciore, and theay eoml |

dently recommend thom, even for medicinal prurposes, a# equal (o suy whiekien that are made,

—— —
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J. . LANCASTER,

WATCH AND CLOCK REPAIRER.

W. F.CUMMINS,

WIHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALKR IN

PIANOS, ORGANS, MUSICAL
INSTRUMENTS,

SHEET MuUSIC,

Knoxville, Tenn.,

| WEST BIDE MALKET AQUARR |
Parsons from Rlonnt connty, while in the

city, wanting anything

G
M:I.I;, ; ) : | Ieannot afiirm that ghe **had no non-
am not swearing, bu! that horrid | sense about her.” Her weakness for

| old thing is enongh to make me do it." | poeiry, which she wrote of the desper

Then, ber face brightzning,

“O! Will! If you will help me, 1
can get rid of it entirely,"

** What is your notion

““First you mnst make me a frame of

ately sentimental kind, common Vith
lp».:)pla of healthy, highly-nervous or-
| ganism. Consequently she was shy of
having it seen, and few of her nearest
R AAME O fyiends ever saw it,  Will was pro-
smooth plank tlmt‘ will just fit inside foundly ignorant upon the subject. He
the mantel. Let it come out over the | eould not nnderstand, yon know, Rural
edges of the fire place and then fit it in Quill, Bsq., wes somewhat a celebrity,
abont  four wrote humorons arficles that went the
| rounds of the state press, aad was
y hailed wherever he went by the same
unquestioned authority, “*Wit, Scholar,
Patriot, 'oet,” and, indeed, only missed
- ) g : | being a great man by so many others
lh}hil‘? “erpfc]o]“f‘m‘q :1.m‘f Brost fr:andr', i having been gr("nter in his peculiar
[ . R0 TG I0INS, Ol c.:urm? the world | line, He was editor of * Tae Clarion,"
| insieted "!““3' wers something Ore; Ipubliﬁh['ll in Lynesville, n live town,
w‘lu*rea.l. they often langhed heartily, | gome thirly miles away. Some months
Each liked Ll;l?‘ul:n-r better than any | ago Milly had eeat him, with a letter,
one e!e e, bu' Will was quite sore that | quaintly apologetic for the *‘sin of
im'i w.fa must not flirk an outrance as rhyme,” & poem, beginning—
Milly would do, and Milly thought Will | * Above the fitfyl, mosning soa
the best fellow in the world, but eo The wild winde sigh and shiver,
dresdfully matier-of fash, They were 0! Winda! Blow home my love to me;
quite sgreed tha% they never conld be | 1 love my love foraver,”
lovera, and I think wers sincere, fur!lmd so on, through a dozen stanzas,
| Mily did vot mind his seeiog hair in | Wherein several most heart-breaking
| crepe pins, anl Will was altogether in | imoges, und all available rhymes for
different to the fact that she kne s he | Fver, Never, Quiver, and Bhiver, were
waxed his mnstache. To all joint en. | completely used up, He lad replied

& sort of
smaller.”
“How mueh is a siz-?"
“ Something larger than your com
| prehension,  Bat come out to the work-
| bench, D'l show you what I want.”

reces’ S1Z2e8

MUSIC BOOKS, &<C.
03 Gay Street, Knoxville, Tenn,

- ———

Violin Strings a Specialty.

————

ONRDERS SOLICITED,

DONE IN MY [INE,

are invited to give me a call,

CHARGES MODERATE,

All work Warrantad, if Desired.

| — —

AsrroNoMEr  Bawrnear, of  Battle
oreek, is cironlating this hit ol gossip
about the big dipper: * One hualred
thousand years ago the bright stare
whioh at present form this familiar con.
stellation were arravged in the form of
Y lll'gul cerosa; and ope hundred thon-
sand yoeurs benea they will sssnme 1he
appearance of av clongaled *dippes
different in shape from [
peen—and slre'ehing oy
of tLe celestial vanlt "

aue naw
ar o wide oxtent

Tue royal baby begina to nolice
things, and to bandle 'em, too! The
other day he reached for the paregoric
haottle and smushed it on his pa's nise
center-table, aud then bried to make o
caval by runping his finger in & cirole
“all ronnd aboul.” Then Edioburgh
wenl iu and borrowed his wife's old kid

thp: Y, and when he enmé back LLers | the world, Yon tobacco chewers ean | enre Hhat e don’t get perntohied, No iEﬂilf 1

| terpriees, Milly, in virtue of her quick |
| ¢leverness, wis engineer, and Will, the |
i brawoy, mutcnlar maechine, wag won-
[ dexfully obedieat to her small hands,
| She flitted bhetwixt parlor and work.
[ shop with rule nnd square, measuring,
planning, and ealoulatiog, and her ideasy
rapidly grew into tangible shepe,
“What is the matter, Will 7" she
psked, noticing n decidedly rerpentine
mark that should have been straight,
U4 went wohay of terbacker ; and |
that's what's the master with me,”” .
“The betcful stoff. It bas slmost |
ruinad your nerses now. What will
yon be by the time you arve fifty ¥
“Don't kuow, It's awfnlly comfort
ing now. Conld'nt gel oy withont " |
L .v‘\u'll.ll]y disecmdo biug (o the reet of |

I now,

assuring her that **The sin of rhyme
is ona not to be paliated here, nor par-
doned=in the world to come, but when
ore con write as you do (and that one a
woman) Lhen "tis sinful to be silent,”
aud published her poem as one **that
wouild do credit to the pages of onr
best maguzines,” and the correspond-
enco and contributious had gone on,
incrassing 1 vigor and intecgity until
Hiw lost letter had said, ' In
gnch n oass I too * know no impossible,’
o live o'clock Thuraday afiernoon will
filnd ma in presence of the Hose of
Brier Wool,” ard this was the falal
Thureday. 1t was nob without trapida
tion that sheseoptided all the moment.
ong offair to Will and she was relieved
that big ooly comment Was, “lake

wiv pousiderable exeitement for a few | biave o iden how dissgresabile it 8 for | 1o without a thorn, yon know."”

moments, Men do that sort ) of thi g

80 awkwardly,—.N, ¥, Mail

| : i
[ the girls to talk 4y you

[hiot was ¢ busy day for Milly, Bhe

|deu!nw.l “the gerden had moved in-
ravsacked the orchard for
choleest fruits and helped the cook get
| up many and various dainty supper--
i dishes, At 4 o'clock shie went to array
| bevsell mn the fresbest of musling, and
came down a perfeet picture, with her
white draperies and tea roses and helio-
trope crowning her brown braids,” She
was pardonably proud of her sppear-
ance, Even Will thought '‘there
wasn't A girl in the whole country who
could bold a candle to Milly in that
{rig. How he liked to tease hor, so
{now hesaid : “T know wou don't al-
low spittoons in the parlor, Milly, but
you'd better have epe hunted up. 11
bet my head your aditorial friend chews,
| sud, with the eccentricity of genins, he
may take your new soreen for a substi-
tate.”

*‘Horrors! What profssation ! It
would be unworthy a Feejeo Islander,

| doors, "

Bat hnsh ;

punetual to a minnte, across the Jawn
rolled a sbining Luggy, sud from it
alighted the dapper nnd disfingue Raral
Quill,

When Milly rceovered from the em-
barrassed first greeting, she found her-
self tete-a tote with an undersized, mid-
dle-aged person, whose noticeable
points were a general wrinkled yellow-
ness of complexion and & pair of dark,
kindly eyes, He was fluen!, courtly,
polished, none of your self-made mepr,
but the carefnlly manufacturel article.

Like his letters, he was extremely
complimentary. Had he not been a
little less than *‘all her fancy painted
him," Milly would have declared him
“gplendid ;" but nothiog so disposes
to captions eriticism as uafalfilled ex-
pectations,

Milly breathied more freely. Sapper
was over, and with it all danger of in-
terruption, Papa Weyman slept the
sleep of the tired. Will sat on the
poreh, whence he conld see and hear]
“The Muotaal Admiration Booiety."

per had been over sn hour, and Rural
Quill, Esq., was hard beset with the
peculiar craving teeth.on-edge sensa-
tion born of abstinence and eating,
koown fto all tobacco.chewers, He
strove against it valisntly, but who
can master the giant, Hebit? Milly
went for the writing desk to show him
her lust poem. She might be away ten
miputes, He would gniet his nerves
with a chew, But she was not, She
recrossed the threshhold almost before
the precious morsel was settled in place,
There was a very becoming tramor in
the white hand that held toward him
the fairly written sheet, He gave it
back with a most superlative bow,
She must read it to him, Even its
music wonld be enhanced by her lips,
Milly did read il, then wandered on
into a discursive review of her favorite
poets, which, I am bound to say,
abounded more in quotations than com.
mon sense—for woman's memory is
always ahead of her judgment—but was
not wholly destitute of that invalnable
article. It was almost a monologne,
and her wonder grew and inoreased over
the sudden quenching of editorial bril-
liance. Perhaps he was bored, but too
civil to interrupt her. Bhe wonld
change the subject by a question to
which he must make & direet and
lengthy reply. She began :

““By the way, Mr, Quill, are you
ready to give me that ‘eritical and ex-
haunstive analysis’ of my poetie powera
which your letter promised me ‘when
we mel,’

“Poor Mr, Quill, Just then he was
peither critical npor analytical. His
chair wos on the hearth-rug; between
him and the white draped window sat
Milly, a seeming embodiment of the
pure, cool room, intently iegarding
bim. Iis month was fnll, yet speak he
must, The tcreon canght his e¢ye,
Here was o way ont of his dilemrmn,
The next moment tobseco juice went
splashing over moss and fern, and Ruaral
Quill was himeelf agsin, brimming
over with fucts, fancies, and compli-
ments, With them we have nanght to
do, Milly listened with a decent grace,
but ** the gloss had departed, the magic
had Hown." Indeed, it were not too
much to say that *“ the trail of the ser-
pent was over them all,” '

Rural Quill, Esq., never came back
to Brier Wood. Milly did ask Lim to

“eail womin,” but ko indifferently that
| e wisely coneluded to wmake himuelf
[ heneelorth ** conspionons by lug ab
(seuce in that region, As they watohed
b on i winding, weoon-lit way, Will

*First, I must stop chewing tobaceo,”

“Good ! A peeded reform, Aud the
other "

“Tha* 1 must uarry you,”

“Milly's answer to this, wilh {he
moral of my story, I shall Jeave to the
individual discernment of ench reader,
— Lowisville Courier Journal,

—

Elahorate Fntertainment,

Few things not absolutely cspential to
happiness add moreto the enjoyment of
life than social interchange of evening
visits among fricads and peighbors,
Indecd, we are not quite sure that it is
pot eseential o happivess as it is, tor
we can liveto good purpose snd pleasure
withont many of our luxuries, without
fine clothes, costly pictares, splendid
jewels, but we cannot live to any nse ab
all withont friends and the upbubbling
of friendly emotions and the fruition of
jdeas that they arouse, Our nabures
would grow dry as husks if our feelings
were kindled only for onr own immedi-
ate home cirele, and the very apotheo-
gig of selfishness would take place with
us isolated from ontside interests and
love of our kind, Nor would onr intel-
leots fare much better than our emo-
tional natures; for if genius itsell is an
intermittent fountain, as Goethe said,
the source of ordinary thought and
fancy must be quite as capricions, and
our buckets must need all the replen-
ishing from the wells of our neighbors
that can be had, If it were not for the
perpetual weaving smong us of the
warp and woof of each other's ideas,
the varying views of things when scen
from each other’s stand-point, we might
as well be living solitary in the oaves of
the desert or on the tops cf pillars in
the town for a'l the good we should do
to ourselves or the world either, For
really no ene helps bhimself without
helping the world, too, in its great, on-
ward march toward a civilization that,
we may bopz, shall be as much higher
than this as this is highertlian the bar-
barous old days, those giant
monsters, steam alectricity, were,
in the linguage of the.erators, har-
tiessed to the car of progress,

Still we do not mean to be under-
stood ns advising or encoursging frivo-
lons gadding to the neglect of scmo
duties, but, flrst assuming that home
duties are nlready discharged, as the
greater part of them may weil be, leav-
ing the homs of eyetrying Jamplight
for lesser matters, we urge the ounlfiva-
tion of a social spirit to euliven the
eveningsand to afford nucleus of harm-
leds epjoyment, We all know how
keen that epjoyment can be- ~the bright
dironssion that en ightens cven the
listener who will not take the tronble to
think ; the latest news, with its gay
gossiping ; the eager game, the rong, the
reading, pretty toilets, pleasant man-
uers, cordial wordsof hosts and friends;
the cheery separation ; the lying down
to sleep at the end of it all, well pleased
with the well-rounded day; the senso
that suoh evenings onghl to come twico
as often as they do and that we meau
to bave them.

The Cruelty of Monkeys.

An amateur nstaralist, writing of the
fondress of cruelty for its own sike ob-
gervable in the human species, says :
“ o refer to the striking similarity of
this passion in man to that which is man-
ifested by monkeys, is not, of course, fo
explain its origin ; but I am quite rure
that it is in the monkess that this ex-
planation is to be sought, TEvery oue
knows that these animals show Lhe keen-
est delight in wantonly tortmring others,
but every one docs not know how
much trouble an average mookey will
put himself to in order that he may
gratify this taste, One example will
guffice. A friend who bas lived a long
time in India tells me that he has not
unfrequently seen monkeys feigning
death, for an hour or two at a lime, for
the express purpose of inducing crows
and other carniveroas birds to approach
within grasping distance; and when
one of the latter was caught, the de-
lighted monkey would put it toall kinds
of agonies, of which plucking nlive
seemed to be the favorite.  As I am not
aware that any other animal exhibits
this instinet of inflicting pain for its
own sake (the case of a oat with 2
mouse, belongiog, I think, to arolher
ostegory), I believe, if its origin is ever
to receive a soienlifle explanation, it will
be fonnd in eome way connested with
monkey life.”

Axna Diogivson is soon to make Ler
debut as Joan of Afe, Hiewileppear,
wounted on o snow-white palfeey, bt
i el <mbarressed by the confiiel ol
pintorienl anthaoritien us Lo whethier Josn

““His coming and going have eon-
vinoed me of two things,"”

“You do suppress it heroically, 1 | illed the howse with flowera till Will ] ' What are they?”

use 1 g sidepaddle or followed the rule
lail down ia United Stetes onlvary
taoliw,
McCLUNG COLLECTION
LAWSON McOHEE LIBRARY
KNOXVILLE, TENNESSEE



